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and Mary's new cousin; so I do hope you've not been crotchety
and refused it to him."
"Refused it!" The words came like a bullfrog's croak from the
geometrical centre of that well-aproned human square that had
planted itself before them. "Thik wold Weatherwax be settled in
me chair, in me pantry, at me table this blessed minute. Refused
it! Why, he's 'been tasting thik brandy for the last hour. He says
he be tasting it to see if it be the same as Miss Drew had from "ee
at Christmas. If it be the same, he'll take it over, he says, same as
she told he to. And I do tell he that if it's not the same therell be
no need to worry about leaving it in bottle; for bottle'll be like
thee own stummick, Master, on Sunday morn! Bottle'll be empty
andtinklm'!"
"Well! you run off now, Penny, and let Sam and me finish this
couple of rows. Tell old Weatherwax it is the same. Let Miss
Drew have what she wants; and cork up the bottle. I've got to do
some work this morning if we're going to WMtelake. Never mind
about those, Sam! I'll wheel away the rest myself. You go back
to the house now with Penny; oh, and if you change the water
in the aquarium, do find a bowl of some kind to put that minnow
in! It's only been up at the top since yesterday afternoon and
I changed the water two days ago." (This expression "up at the
top" referred to the habit of minnows when sick or dying of re-
maining with their heads upslanted at the top of the water
breathing heavily.)
Sam Dekker surveyed the retreating form of Penny Pitches. He
was of a lankier build than his father; and there was something
pathetically animal-like about his shambling limbs. He had a
clean-shaved, rather puckered face, with freckles all over it. His
nose was long and thin, like the nose of some kind of honey-
eating bear; and his small, greenish eyes were surrounded by
many wrinkles. His upper lip was long, like his father's, but
while Mat Dekker had a massive, square chin to support this
peculiarity Sam had a weak, retreating chin. Sam's retreating chin
was in many ways the most marked portion of his face, for it was
creased with all manner of queer corrugations. He had a nervous
trick of opening his mouth a little, drawing in his under jaw, and
pulling down the corners of his underlip. The effect of these